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PROBLEMS OF A SOCIAL WORKER

fts strength and power. It becomes moth-eaten and truncated. The
dissenting section seeks to establish another Sangham. The story
begins all over again. Duplication of effort and fragmentation of the
women's movement by excessive proliferation of Sanghams becomes
the order of the day.

The social worker finds that the resources of the Sangham
are inadequate; she .seeks help from the rich who scoff at her. The
poor are too poor to'offer support. The tower middle class gives no
doubt, but it is a pittance. The question of questions that faces her
is: "How to run the Sangham?11 She reads the schemes advertised
by the Government. She approaches the Government only to be
admonished by the officer with the gratuitous remark that voluntary
associations are expected to be run on their own. She is shocked
by the callousness of the officer battening on monthly pay who draws
up schemes ignoring the value of voluntary work. She gets dispirited
for the time but there is still the fighting spirit left in her.

She exposes the hoarder, the black marketeer and the
adulterator; she earns their hatred. She propagates family planning;
religious leaders condemn her. She inveighs against male domination;
men swear vengeance against her. She pleads for women's liberation;
grandmas scandalize her. She criticises the political parties for not
giving any responsible positions to women within their organisations;
she is attacked as a feminist. Thus, vested interests oppose her.
She preaches separation to women suffering at the hands of cruel
husbands; fellow women disparage her: leaders of all religions join
the chorus of condemnation. They shout "How dare you encourage
revolt? Desertion is tantamount to unfaithfulness on the part of a
woman.M Even the victims of oppression oppose her advice. Bereft
of the support of those whom she sets out to serve, she becomes
disheartened. This is the last straw on the camel's back. The question
stares her in the face. What should she do? Quit her social service.
Oh, no. She begins to ruminate over the causes for her failures.
"Is she at fault? or Is there something wrong with society?1' She
is in a quandary.

Why does not society lend her support? She looks round. The
butterfly-social worker is there. No, she is everywhere. She thrives
on Government grants. She sings praise to the powers that be.
Publicity is her prerogative. She is sought after for implementing
welfare schemes. Propaganda there is galore. Even the poor and
disinherited fall a prey to this ballyhoo for some time. Later they
come to understand the real state of affairs. They scoff and shun